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CONDITIONS OF THE AWARD OF $3,000.
1. To the reader from whom the Journal receivej by mall at Its publication office, Nassau street, New York City, the most complete and

correct solution in all Its details of the entire myster] in "The Mill of Silence," as it shall be disclosed in the final chapter of the story In
the Journal, the sum of $1,000 will be paid. The entire sum of $3,000 will be divided into 106 prizes, as follows:

FOR THE BEST SOLUTION, $1,000. FOB THE FOUR NEXT BEST SOLUTIONS r$50 EACH), $200.
FOR THE SECOND BEST SOLUTION, $500. FOR THE EIGHT NEXT BEST SOLUTIONS ($25 EACH), $200.
FOR THE THIRD BEST SOLUTION. $300. FOR THE 140 NEXT BEST SOLUTIONS ($5 EACH), $700.
FOR THE FOURTH BEST SOLUTION, $100. Making a total of 156 prizes awarded, $3,000

In awarding the prizes there will be no change In the above table either as respects the number of prizes given or the amount of each
prize.

2. The Journal is pre-eminently a family newspaper, and its dally Instalment of a high-grade serial story is a feature Intended specially
to commend it to the home circle. To emphasize.and advertise.the fact that the Jonrnal Is a newspaper particularly suitable for woman s

reading, the further condition Is made that the $3,000 in prizes shall be paid only for explanations sent in by WOMEN and GIRLS. All may
read, but only WOMEN and GIRLS may guess.and win the $3,000.

3 "Thj Mill of Silence" will continue in daily Instalments until Thursday. May 28. on which date all but the final chapter will have

been published. The interval between Thursday, May 28. and Friday. June B, Inclusive, will be allowed for the forwarding of guesses. For no

rpason whatever will guesses be received and considered after 6 o'clock p. m., Friday, June S. The final instalment of the story, disclosing
the mystery, will be published in the Journal. Monday. June 8.

RULES OF THE COMPETITION.
1. But ONE solution may be entered by any one reader.
2. All guesses must be sent by mall and in no other way, plainly addressed to"Prlze Story Editor, THE JOURNAL, Nassau street, New

Tork City."
3. Inquiries not considered fully answered here will be answered in THE JOURNAL, if the Inquiries are addressed to "The Prize Story

Editor," and accompanied by a two-cent stamp or postal card. ?

4. The $3,000 will be awarded under the conditions and rules here set forth, and according to the best Judgment of the Judges appointed
fcv THE JOURNAL, and these judges will have complete control and final decision beyond all appeal In all matters relating to this contest, and
all "solutions" will be received and judged subject to this provision.

6 The guesses may be made in the reader's own words, in the English language, and without any attempt at "fine writing" and with¬
out reviewing the story at length.simply attempting to give as many facvs and details as will make up "the most complete and correct
solution," as called for In Condition No. 1. Guesses must disclose the mystery and such material facts of the plot revealed in the develop¬
ment of the story as may be deemed necessary by the Judges to a clear and full explanation of the mystery in its details.

6. Names and addresses of the winners of the $3,000 in cash prizes will be published In THE JOURNAL at the earliest possible date
after the Judges have determined the awards.

7 No condition of term of subscription to THE JOURNAL is Imposed. Guessers must be women and girls, and necessarily they must
be readers o? THE JOURNAL, but they may read the story In THE JOURNAL taken by any member of the family and need not be regular
rnbgorlbers themselves In order to enter the competition. While only women and girls may guess and win the prizes, they may receive help
in their guessing from any or all members of the family. i '»>>>$&=¦¦ iifeuu-t ¦ iy... ¦*»>

Chapter XLYIII..Continued.
"He's alone and asleep.th eonly one.

Time to try.sarftly. now.a fut i' the toe-
liole wl' caution.and I'm up and out.
Curse the crumbling clay! Ah. a bit's fell
on him! My God, what a grin! One eye's
open! If I cud sweat to moisten it, now!
I'm dry wi' fire and dust! I'm farlin' back
.I'm "

He half rose to his feet; I put ont a hand
to control hiin, but he sunk down again
and Into apathy in a moment.
A few minutes, and the stream of words

was flowing once more.
"Xot so deep.not so deep, arter all. The

tails o' the warms wriggles on the coffin,
while their heads be stuck out i' the bles¬
sed air. Two fut, I make it. I cud putt
my harnd through, so be as this cruel lid
wonld heist up. It's breaking.the soil's
coming through the cracks. It's pouring in
and choking me.it's choking me. I say.
Isn't there none to hear? Wny, I'm sink¬
ing! The subsoil's dropped in! I shall be
ten fut down and no chance if "

Again the struggle; again the collapse;
and by and by, the monotonous murmur
gathering rolnme as it proceeded:
"Sing, says you.and the devil drums i'

the pit if I so much as whisper. Look'ee
ther.at the white souare on the sky.
That's what keeps me going. If you was
to blot thart out, he'd have me by the hip
wi' a pinch like a bloodhound's jaw.
There's summut darkens! Who's thart a-
looklng down? Why, yon bloody murderer.
I knows you! I found you out, I did, yon
ugly cutthroat devil. Already dead, says
you? Who kills dead men? There bain't a
thing i' the warld I'd hold my tongue for
but drink.you gie it me, then. What's
this? The bottle's swarming wi' maggots.
nrnts, black arnts. You're a rare villain!
Not a doctor. I say. A doctor don't cut the
weasands o' dead men and let out the
worms-.millions of them.and there's some

CAMPING APPURTENANCES.
Necessities for the Comfort of

Those Who Spend Summer
in Primitive Style.

Tents and Lodges Discussed for the
Benefit of Those Who Scorn

the Summer Hotel.

When the question of the camping party
has been decided there still remains nu¬

merous other problems. The place is
one. Shall It be the mountains,
with shooting and fishing in the
mountain brooks? Or shall it be the sea¬

side or an island In the sea, with sailing,
rowing and deep-sea fishing? Or shall It
be mere woods, or a lake shore? These are

queries which will probably cause heart¬
burnings and discord before they are set¬
tled, and which can be decided only by a

canvassf of the entire party.
The next question is whether tents or

lodges shall be the dwelling in the vast wil¬
derness to which the party proposes to ad¬
journ. Lodges are less romantic, perhaps,
but they are a trifle drier in wet weather.
and it always rains when camping days
come.and they have other advantages. In
most regions where camping is popular the
thrifty natives have built lodges which the
crowd that proposes to live close to na¬

ture's heart may hire at reasonable rates.
They are frequently equipped with the nec¬

essary apparatus for living, also. There
are Islands off the New England coast
where the shrewd owners have built camp¬
ing lodges that let for $S or $10 a week.
These consist of one large living room,
which also serves as a dining room, a
"lean-to" kitchen, and a loft, provided with
partitions and bunks. The kitchen con¬

tains a cooking s-tove and a very limited set
of cooking utensils, a set of heavy dishes
and pewter spoons and knives and forks.
In the living room there are chairs, a closet
and a long table. By ladder-like stairs
the campers climb to the sleeping apart¬
ments, which consist of two divisions, each
fitted with bunks. These are provided with
mattresses filled with fresh straw. Pil
lows are also furnished, but the campers
bring the rest of the bedding. Similar
lodges are for rent In almost all camping
regions.
If the campers scorn anything so closely

resembling a home, however, tents may be
taken and pitched wherever the party
pleases. "Wall" tents are the favorites
for camping. They may be rented at prices
ranging from $1.50 to $6.50 a week, ac¬

cording to size. The same sizes purchased
outright cost from $9.50 to $35 or $40.
Three tents pre necessary for the ordinary
party.one for the living room, and the
other two for sleeping apartments.
Ordinary cooking utensils are useless in

tent life. There are numerous outfits on
the market which are designed for the
camper's benefit. They cost about $10 and
consist of the necessary cooking vessels,
vegetable knives, forks, spoons, cups and
plates enough for half a dozen persons,
who do not expect meals served in courses.
The cooking utensils are boilers, frying
and baking pans, broiler and toaster, coffee
pot, ladles, cake-turner, basting spoon,
flesh fork, pot cleaner, flour dredge, can-
opener and salt and pepper boxes. It is
far wiser to buy the set complete than to
economize with old dishes, because the
outfits designed for campers are made to
fit into the smallest possible space, which
Is important consideration in tent exis¬
tence. ;, u _

Miss Katharine M. Cohen, who has at¬
tained that point of artistic greatness de¬
noted by admission to the Paris Salon of
1800, is an American girl. She has won re¬
nown at home by her remarkable work, and
the statue which has obtained her entrance
Into the French Salon is described as a
marvellous one. It Is called "The Israel¬
ite." Miss Cohen was a student under St.
Uaudena.

wi' faces and shining rings and gewgaws.
The ungodly shall go down into the pit.
help me out o' it.they're hurrying me
alive!"
He leaped to his feet with drawn, ashy

face. The watchful attendant was at his-
side in a moment and had put a restraining
hand on him.
"You'll get noupht out of him, sir," he

said. "It's my belief he'll never utter sane
word again."
As he spoke the sexton's eyes lighted on

me in their wild roving, steadied, flickered
and took a little glint of reason. Still gaz¬
ing at me. he sunk into his chair again,
with a sibilant, strange shuddreing or his
throat.
"Leave us alone for a minute," I said to

the man. "He seems to recognize me. I
think."
"As long as his eyes don't wander* may¬

be," he answered. "Keep 'em fixed on
yoa".and he withdrew to his former
standpoint.
"George." I said in a low, distinct voice,

"do you know me?"
I held him with an intense gaze. He

seemed struggling in an inward agony to
escape it.
"George," I said again, "do you know

who I am?"
"The grave yon, where no grass grows,"

he muttered.
"Yes, yes. Why doesn't it grow there?"
"Ask the"
"Ask whom? I'm listening."
"It's he.oh. my God!"
I saw the terror creep and flutter behind

the surface of his skin. I saw it leap out
and heard a yell as his eyes escaped their
thraldom; and on the instant the attendant
was there and struggling with him.

In the shock of it I jumped up and
turned.and saw Dr. Crackenthorpe stand¬
ing in the doorway.

I ran at him in a sort of a frenzy. I

AMD-SUMMER HO'

They are not bouquets, they are not lace
displays, neither are they rare carvings
and semi-precious stones from the cabinets
of the curio collectors. They resemble
all these things but they are merely the
fashionable parasols of the Summer of
1890.
The worthy raCo vvho3e business It is

to provide shades for fair complexions,
have outdone themselves this year. They
have put handles of rarely-wrought silver,
of jaspar, of ivory, and of divers rare and
beautiful stones on shades of silk fairly
billowy with foamy lace or biossomy with
the most natural loking artificial flowers.

A PLEASANT REMINDER.

Directions for Making an Autograph
Book for Summer Visitors.

A guest book is a new and important
addition for the guest chamber.

If of an ingenious turn of mind, you can

make a guest book that will be eveu more

pleasing and artistic than the most expen¬
sive one you can buy.
First get some white kid for the cover.

Cut it in the shape and size of the ordinary
seven inch blotter, or as large as fancy and
inclination dictate.
This can be painted in any pretty design

.a spray of wild roses, or a flight of swal¬
lows.but be sure to leave space beneath
your design for the lines appropriate to the
purpose of the book. The lettering may
be put on with silver or gold paint. If in¬
clined "to drop into poetry," possibly you
may be inspired to write an appropriate
verse for the guest book; failing an inspira¬
tion, the following verse is suggested:
Abandon care, all ye who enter here,
And lay aside your sundals; rest and cheer
Await your coming, and the tired feet
Have need of cool, refreshment from the heat.

Repose beneath our fig tree and our vine;
Unconscious be to thee the flight of time;
And, when the waking comes, eat thou our bread
And drink to fullest measure.

Ere you leave us. write in full and plain,
Upon these gupst book pages, date and name;
They shall be pleasant memories to awake.
Yourself recording angel fo- our sake.

'"m'-'tugpyi
Within the guest book, upon sheets of

plain paper, either white or azure blue, let
dates of day and month appear with some

dainty design in water color.a flower here
upon the margin, a cupid or a little wood¬
land seen®.
The guest book, if of any proportion,

may have a table to itself, or it may very
well be placed upon the writing table,
which should be found in every well ap¬
pointed guest room.

Dumps, King of Egypt, who built t. pyra¬
mid, died of melancholy, and gave rise to
the term, "In the dumps," when one is sul¬
len and dulL <

stood before him and ground my teeth andmenaced him with my hands.
"What do you want?" I cried; "what areyou here for?"
I think I was about to strike him whenthe wizened figure of the doctor who hadgiven me permission to enter thrust Itselfbetween us.
"What's all this?" he said in a sharp,grating voice. "How dare you make this

uproar, sir?"
I fell back, shaking with rage. All downthe row of beds pale sick faces had risen,looking on in wonder. Beside the fire myescort was still struggling with the mad¬

man.
"What right has he to be here.to comeand spy upon me?" I cried.
"This is simply outrageous! Dr. Crack-enthorpe" (he glanced at the newcomerwith no very flattering expression) "Is hereto superintend the removal of a patient ofhis. He must be protected from insult. Irescind my permit. Johnson, see this man

off the premises."
A second attendant advanced and took

me, police fashion, by the elbow. I offered
no resistance. Impulse had made a fool of
me, and I felt it.
The sound of the scuffle by the fire still

continued. As I passed Dr. Crackenthorpehe made me a mocking bow, hat in hand.Then, waving me aside, as if I were some
troublesome supplicant he desired to ignore,he advanced further into the room.
There came a sudden thud and loud ex¬

clamation. at which both I and my attend¬
ant turned.
The madman had bested his enemy and

dashed him to the floor. A moment then
he paused, his gasping mouth and pale
eyes indicative of his terror of the man ap¬
proaching.a moment only, and he turned
and fled. I was conscious of a sudden
breaking out of voices.of a fearful screech
ringing above them.of a hurried rush of

CELTICS IN SUNSH

And then by way of contrast they have
made the severest-looking sunshades of
plain, dark silk, with simple, straight
sticks and round knobs for handles. These
latter are made even trimmer and trigger
by being rolled in leather cases. The
leather is the same color as the silk.
Some of the flower parasols look like a

short May pole covered with blossoms
when they are closed. They are of chif¬
fon, and over each rib artificial flowers
are thickly sewn. 90 that when the para¬
sols are closed nothing but the blossoms
are to be seen. There are bows of black
chiffon tied on the handle and at the base

FROU FBOU.

Mrs. Duncan Elliott has yards upon yards
of the at present favorite lace, point
d'Alencon.

One of the delightful functions of late
Spring is the garden party Mrs. Van Rens¬
selaer Cruger gives at Idlesse, Oyster Bay.
Smoked ivory backed brushes with mon¬

ograms in gold are among the appoint¬
ments of Miss Elsie Clew's dressing table.

Mrs. Frederick Vanderbilt takes her af¬
ternoon outings in a C-spring victoria. Her
livery is claret-colored, brass buttons
abound, and the horses are decorated with
claret-colored rosettes.

Trails of green vines and branches of
roses are favorite dinner table decorations
with Mrs. Havemeyer, who is famous for
the artistic effects of her feasts, as well
as for costly expenditure for the same.

In Brooklyn one of the most charming
and popular woman of society is Mrs.
Tunis G. Bergen. She is a tall, handsome
blonde, and, in addition to her social du¬
ties, finds time for some literary work.

Some of the most charming examples of
that rare and delightful ware, Spode, are
treasured among Mrs. Arthur M. Dodge's
possessions. She also has many beautiful
Vienna plates and some Nyon cups dated
1700.

Mrs. Duncan Elliot recently gave a
birthday party for her three-year-old son.
The Punch and Judy show, however, proved
rather a damper upon the youthful festivi¬
ties, both the host and his baby guests be¬
ing incite^ to tears at the wbes of poor
Punch and Judy.

WHAT'S IN A NAME?

The name strawberry has come down to us
from the Anglo-Saxon times and Its origin
may be of special Interest at this season,
when.as a foreigner quaintly remarked,
"the strawberry Is now the fruit of the
hours." The Latin name, "fragana," seems

more fitting, for the fragrant red delicacy,
but it is said the berries were originally
strung on straw and sold by the strawful,
and came to be known only as the straw¬
berry.

shapes.of a bound and crash and shatter¬
ing snap of glass. It all happened in an
instant, and there was a jagged and gaping
fissure in a window at the end of the room
.and George White was gone.

Chapter XLIX..A Quiet Warning.
I fully expected to be summoned as a

witness to the inquest held on George
White. However, as it turned out, thev
left me alone, and for that I was thankful,
though, indeed, I had little to fear from
any cross-examination, and Dr. Cracken-
thorpe would hardly have ventured under
the circumstances to use his professional
lnuence to mfly discomfiture, seeing that X
had shown knowledge of the fact that be¬
tween him and the dead man was once, at
least, some species of understanding So
he gave his version of the affair, without
anv reference to me, who, indeed, could
hardly in any way be held responsible for
the catastrophe.

For davs memory of the tragedy haunted
me with sordid persistency; though, looked
at reasonably, the sexton's end was morally
a less fearful one, probably, than that
that awaited him had his madness run
its legitimate course. Still, I could not
but feel that in some measure I had con¬
tributed to the final scene, even though its
climax was brought about by the entrance
of him who seemed the veritable specter
of the poor wretch's imagination.
And was I any nearer an explanation of

the reason why this was? By a deepening
and concentration of my suspicions only
I could not believe that the sexton's pal¬
pable terror of the man was solely and
simplv an Incident of his disease. I could
not believe that his constant reference to

IADE5 FOR MATRO

of the umbrellas, giving the necessary
touch of darkness to the briliant bouquet.
Only one sort of flower is used on a single
sunshade, and the young woman who
owns but one has to confine herself to
roses, violets, lilacs, lilies of the valley,
poppies or whatever her favorite bloom is.
The old-fashioned green gingham um¬

brella, celebrated in comic literature, has
made its reappearance in fashionable form.
That is, both the green and the gingham
are retained. The lining is of silk of
verdant hue, and the cover proper of
ecru gingham. These umbrellas are de¬
signed for use and not for ornament, and

AN ATTRACTIVE WAIST.
Grass Linen, Combined, with White,

Makes a Charming Effect.

One great advantage of grass linen is
the ease with which it adapts itself to con¬
ditions of all sorts. Simply made, with no
garniture of any sort, it becomes the most
appropriate of morning gowns. Combined
with silk embroideries, ribbon collar a^nd
sash, and lined with silk, it is transformed
into a costume suited to evening wear. The
latest evidence of its many possibilities,

however, fills a medium iflace and takes
the form of a waist'suited to afternoon
and occasions of an Informal sort.
The linen is sheer and fine, and Is com¬

bined with white lace of a simple make.
The general effect is that of an Infant's
waist worn over a gulmpe, but there are
variations that make it better suited to
mature years. The deep yoke, or guimpe, Is
uiide either of fine cotton lace or of needle¬
work. Round the neck, serving as a finish,
are deep points that fall over the shoulder,
aad each of these has an edge of either lace
or embroidery.
The sleeve forms one big pufr that ter¬

minates at the elbow with a baud of white
satin ribbon and a bow. White ribbon also
makes the collar and the belt, finished with
loops and long

some deed, the nature of which was un¬
explained, were founded upon nothing more
tangible than the dream of delirium. At
the same time I must allow due force to
that monomania on the subject of livinginterments, which had appeared to so color
his morbid waking consciousness as to leave
it small matter for wonder that the specter| should predominate were that consciousnessI to intensify in the flame of fever.

I saw he wished it, ancl got r
the b

But now he lay dead, the latest victim of
the inquisition of the wheel, I most fully
believed; a poor wretch withered under its
ban that would reach, it seemed, to agents
but remote'y connected with the dark his¬
tory of its immediate neighbors. He was
dead, and with him, I could but think,
had passed my one chance of probing the
direful mystery in that direction where the
core of It festered.
Therefore for weeks I walked in a

stubborn rebellion against fate, intensified
by the thought that this stultifying of my
purpose had come upon me on the heels of
my triumphant mastery of that old weird
influence of the mill.a triumph that had
seemed to pronounce me the very chosen
champion of truth to whom all ways to the
undoing of the wicked should be revealed.
But, now, as the month drew to its close,

a new anxiety, formless at first, but gath¬
ering strength with the days, came to
humble me with the pathos of the world,
and to assimilate all restless emotions

N, MAID AND THE

are more to the taste of elderly gentle¬
men than of young women.

Little girls have gingham parasols trimmed
with coarse ecru lace, in insertions. More el¬
aboratesunshades are not permitted to them.
Their elder sisters carry Dresden silk
ones with flouncing of lace or chiffon. One
of the prettiest or tnese is of white silk
with green leaves and silvery bells of the
lily of the valley scattered over It. A
double frill of green and white chiffon
trims the edge, and a centre piece of lace
put on flatly, finish the parasol.
One of the prettiest chiffon parasols

is of white, gathered along the ribs so that

CHIFFON.

Lace and velvet combine to make the fea¬
tures of many Summer gowns. Both
bodices and wraps are elaborately trimmed
with the former, and neckbands of velvet
seem to be asserting themselves, in spite of
their evident discomfort.
Blue and amber are seen upon some re-

cent importations, and make a charming as
well as novel effect. A notable gown of
this sort is made of crinkled silk gauze in
a pale shade of amber, and has epaulettes

| and waistband of the velvet.

Yvette Guilbert has given her name to
the latest French hat. It is a thickly
plaited black straw, with Heuri II. crown,
black feathers and some oddly arranged
taffeta, and ribbon held in place by a dia¬
mond star.

A recent Redfern gown shows a novelty
In revers, one being square and the other
pointed. Both are edged with gold cord,
and the waistcoat Is closed with gold tas¬
sel buttons.

A charming gown for a debutante is of
closely tucked white muslin over silk,
showing stripes of black, white and pink.
The skirt has an entre deux of black lace,
and round the waist is a sash of pink rib¬
bon. The bodice is finished with bretelles
of pink silk, and the sleeves are divided
into frills and tucks.

The black and white blouse is always
chic, A peculiarly elegant oue of the sort
is made of pin-striped silk, with Insertions
of Valenciennes lace running from the
neck to the waist. Collar and cuffs are of
black muslin, edged with tiny frills of the
lace.

A temptingly jcoo! gown is of lily-leaf
green batiste, covered with bird's-eye
spotted white net. The neck is cut a trifle
low and outlined with a square of soft lace
that terminates in two frills down the
front.

On good authority It Is stated that the
immeuse popularity of the blouse had
caused the decline of the tea gown. The
less costly rival. It is said, lias won the
day, but one can hardly realize that the
favor of the one must needs mean the dis¬
favor of the other.

into one pale fog of silence, gray and sor¬
rowful.
On a certain morning looking in my fa¬

ther's face when I brought him his break¬
fast, I read something there, the import of
which I would not consider or dwell upon
until I could escape and commune with my¬
self alone. But presently I went and stood
face to face with the truth, and I knew
that I had Interpreted the handwriting on

nyself down upon the foot of
ed."
the wall.
There was little external exchange in bim

and he was bright and cheerful. It was
only a certain sudden sense of withdrawal
that struck a chill into me.a sense as if
life, seeking to steal unobserved from its
ancient prison, knew itself noticed and
affected to be dallying simply with the
rusted locks and bolts.

I had no apprehension of any immediate
collapse. He might linger, yet, calm and
UBSiiffering, for many months; yet I knew
as certainty as if I had heard it spoken
that his sentence had been pronounced.
Realizing this presently to the full, I de¬

termined then and there to put everything
else to one side and to devote myself sin¬
gle-handed to the tender ministering to his
last days upon earth. And grief and sad¬
ness were mingled in me. for I loved the
old man and could not but. rejoice that the
inevitable should come to him so peace¬
fully. But prospect of the utter loneliness
that would fall upon me when lie was gon»>
woke a selfish resentment that he should

LITTLE WOMEN.

a shirred mosquetaire effect Is given to
each division. Over each rib a narrow
double frill of chiffon is laid. A deep,
double frill bordered by roses edges the
sunshade. '

Dark Dresden silk combined with black
chiffon is the favorite utility parasol of the
middle-aged matron, while old ladies
cling to their adjustable sunshades.

Tn the matter of handles there are
all sorts of novelties beside the carved
Japanese Ivories and the cut stones. One
of the quaintest devices is a China end
which lookes like the ordinary Dresden
ball, but which is in reality a powder
puff. The cover contains a tiny mirror
inside, and screws on over the powdei
box.

ON HANGING PICTURES.

Fashions Have Changed Within the
Last Generation.

Do you remember the time when every

well-regulated parlor wall showed pictures
arranged in solemn trios, a large one In the

centre of each group, flanked by two

smaller ones? How the good people who
hung their works of art in that style a gen¬
eration ago would stare at the medley ar¬

rangement of modern pictures!
They would regard the high-art Irregu¬

larity as nothing less than absurd and
crazy.
High art Id picture hanging requires an

arrangement which at first seems as pur¬
poseless as that of the pieces in a crazy
quilt, but which study shows to be scien¬
tifically proper. Size and symmetry of

framing are no longer the sole tests of the
fitness of pictures to be hung together.
Nowadays each photograph, engraving or

whatever it Is, is placed where the light
will fall upon it in the way best calculated
to bring out the lights in the picture. There
is one hallway on Thirty-fifth street where
the wall above the wainscoting is literally
covered with etchings, arranged with very
little regard for size or subject, but pro¬
ducing a charming effect because of the
happy way ki which the lights strike them.
1'lctures should not be hung so high that

the neck of the observer will be of neces¬

sity craned into stiffness In order to view
them. Large pictures, with well-defined
figures or scenes, may be hung higher than
small ones which require close scrutiny to
define them. Oil paintings should not be
hung in close proximity to colorless prints
or photographs. The rich effects of the
colored picture will detract from the charm
of the others. For^lie same reason oils and
water colors should not be placed together,
as the lighter and less gorgeous coloring
of the latter will suffer by comparison with
the former.

In these enlightened days gilt frames,
heavy with leaves and flowers, are dls
tinctiy "out." Small frames of neutra!
colors are considered in much better taste
because they do not detract from th<
beauty of the picture.

be taken from me and fought in my heart
for mastery over the better emotion.
It mattered little what I thought or felt.

The flat had gone forth and Ralph Tren-
der was bidden to answer by a certain date.
At least no care of mine should be wanting
to whisper words of eonlidence in his ears
as he girded up his loins for the Journey*
Did he know? Not certainly, perhaps,

for slowly dying men give little thought
to the way they wander, unless some mer¬
ciless voice calls to them from the road¬
side shadows that they are lost. But
something in the prospect opening out
before him must, I think, have struck him
with a dawning marvel at its strangeness;
as a sleeper, wakened from a weird ro¬
mance of dreaming, finds a wonder of unfa-
miliarity in the world restored to him.
It may have been that some increase of

care on my part making itself apparent
was the first warning to him that all was
not as it used to be. for there came a night
when he called to me as I was leaving his
room.after seeing him comfortably estab¬
lished.In a voice with a queer ring of
emotion in It.
"What is it, dad?" I asked, hurrying

back to his bedside.
"I'm wakeful to-night, lad; well and

easy, but wakeful."
"Shall I stop with you a bit longer?"
I saw he wished it and sat myself down

upon the foot of the bed.
"Good, lad," he said. "I don't deserve

all this, Renalt. It should be a blank and
empty thing to review a life spent in idle¬
ness and self-indulgence. I ought to feel
that, and yet I'm at peace. Why wasn't
I of your militant philosophers, who, treat¬
ing love like any other luxury, find salv»
for the bitter sting of it in a brave In-'
dependence of righteousness?"
"As well ask. dad. why in battle ther*

bullets spare some and mangle others."
"You mean the faculty of overriding fate

Is constitutional, not a courageous theory,
Renalt?"
"Yet I think your philosopher would be

the first to acknowledge its truth."
"Of course. Ile'd have a principle to

prove. But I can't gather consolation there
for having wittingly sunk myself to the
beasts."
"Dad!"
"Why should I mince matters? Let me

look at you full face. I have never been a

liar, but I've chosen to deceive myself into
the belief that mere brute self-indulgence
was a fine revolt against the tyranny of the
gods."

"It may have been nature's counter-irri¬
tant to unbearable suffering."
"Sophistry, my boy. It's out of the kind¬

ness of your heart, but its sophistry. Bet¬
ter to die shrieking under the knife than
live to be a hopeless, disfigured cripple.
Look at me lying here. What heritage of
virtue, what example of endurance, shall I
leave to my children?"
"You have never complained."
"No comfort, Renalt.none. I nursed my

resentment from base fear only that by re¬

vealing it, it would dissipate. What
strength or confidence of self does that
show? With such a brief I have to face the
Supreme Court up there; and" he looked
at me earnestly."before very long, I
think."
"This rest will restore you again, dad."
He did not seem to hear me. His eyes left,

my face and he continued in a murmuring
voice:
"The last dispossession the old suffer is

sleep, it seems. The 'sleep that knits inp^b&Li.
ravelled sleeve of care' comes to tiiflTnrjfcfil
waking dreams, and reviewing the old paths
of life, they sink to rest. Balm In Gllead.
balm in Gllead."
So murmuring, his voice trailed off and

the room was lapped in silence.

To be continued to-morrow. This story
began in the Journal April 27.

Dr. Annie W. Williams,
Bacteriological Expert.

The microbe has grown from a fad Into a

fact.a fact that can be photographed and
made so unpleasant in appearance that wo¬

men are beginning to object to ^hem as a

finish for their walking skirts. One woman
has gone so far as to make It her profession
to hunt them in their lair and aid In their
extermination.
Dr. Annie W. Williams, the assistant bac¬

teriologist of the New York City Health
Department, is authority on the subject of
germs. Not the smallest nor most insignifi¬
cant of the whole bacteria family is beneath
her notice. With her intelligent gray eyes
hidden behind a powerful microscope. Miss
Williams can sort out germs as swiftly and
unerringly as a trained jeweller can dis¬
tinguish various precious stones.
Dr. Williams is a tiny woman, with a

quick decision In speech and step, a re¬
served manner and a general air of prefer¬
ring quiet communion with the shy and un¬

obtrusive bacilli to the companionship of
mere people.
She does not consider her work danger¬

ous.that Is, neither as dangerous nor as fa¬
tiguing as the career of the average doctor
or nurse. She works the greater part of
each day In her own especial quarters In the
Health Department, evidently perfectly-at
home and contented with her decidedly In¬
artistic surrounding of flasks, jars, bottles,
retorts, cotton and microscopes of various
sizes. She watches the growth and devel¬
opment of deadly microbes with as much
Interest as the average woman manifests
over her newly started window garden. It
is her profession, into which she has put her
whole heart and soul, and of which she does
not often care to speak. *

Her preparation for her present work has
been thorough to a degree. She has studied
medicine In Leipslc and in the Woman's
Medical College of the New York Infirmary,
graduating from the latter Institution In
1892.
During her college course she made a spe¬

cial study of anatomy, and immediately
upon her graduation was appointed assist¬
ant tb the professor of pathology.
It was not until the Summer of 1894 that

she decided to give her undivided attention
to the study of the germ and his manifold
evil ways, and obtained permission to per-
sue her investigations In the city bacterio¬
logical laboratories. Her work was of a

nature at once earnest and progressive, and
the recognition of Its unusual character by
the Board of Health soon led to her appoint¬
ment as assistant bacteriologist.
Dr. Williams, who is probably the most

noted woman bacteriologist in the world,
wears her honors lightly. Her quiet man¬

ner, smoothly dressed hair and capacious
apron suggest the New England school mis¬
tress rather than the profound scientist.

CHOCOLATE CAKE.

All home makers know the advantage of
an attractive basket of cake. White layers
with chocolate filling are familiar, but the
dark layer with white icing becomes an In¬
viting novelty.
To make it mix one and one-quarter eupa

of sugar with half a small cupful of sour
cream. Add to It the beaten yolks of three
eggs, then one even cup of flour and the
whites of the eggs beaten to a stiff froth.
Stir in one tablespoonful of vanilla, and
one even teaspoonful of soda dissolved in a

little hot water. Melt one-quarter of a

pound of unsweetened chocolate; add to it
a second half cupful of sour cream and a

pinch of salt. Stir well Into the batter and
bake In layers.
For the filling, beat the white of one egg

until it begins to foam and add to it one

cup and a half of powdered sugar. Flavor
with vanilla and spread between the lay¬
ers and over the top.

Out in Green County, Mo., a woman is
Sheriff. She is Mrs. Helen Stewart, a mid¬
dle-aged, motherly being, who teaches her
two children and arrests or locks up hur
captives with equal skill.

I


